SCENE IV
Winter.
It is night-time.
The colour of the sky is a deep black> brightening
from the centre to the horizon into a rich
purple hue.
To the right, where the purple sky begins to fade
into blackness, is a group of stars, one red, one
golden, and the rest silver. The trees are
bare of leaves, and their branches form a
silvery pattern against the purple and black
of the sky.
Light from an electric lamp behind the War
Memorial shines on the head and shoulders of
the figure, making them glow like aluminium,
and the bent head appears to be locking down
on the life going on below from the depths of
the black sky. The cries of the gulls heard
occasionally over the lake are shrill and
penetrating. To the right is a portable plat-
form with a rail or ledge on which to lean or
place a book or papers. Another of these
platforms stands on the left,
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